FATHERS AND CHILDREN
As he said good-night to his mother, he
kissed her on the forehead, while she em-
braced him, and stealthily behind his back she
gave him her blessing three times. Vassily
Ivanovitch conducted Arkady to his room, and
wished him ' as refreshing repose as I enjoyed
at your happy years/ And Arkady did as a fact
sleep excellently in his bath-house; there was
a smell of mint in it, and two crickets behind
the stove rivalled each other in their drowsy
chirping. Vassily Ivanovitch went from
Arkady's room to his study, and perching on
the sofa at his son's feet, he was looking forward
to having a chat with him; but Bazarov at
once sent him away, saying he was sleepy, and
did not fall asleep till morning. With wide
open eyes he stared vindictively into the dark-
ness ; the memories of childhood had no power
over him; and besides, he had not yet had time
to get rid of the impression of his recent bitter
emotions. Anna Vlasyevna first prayed to her
heart's content, then she had a long, long con-
versation with Anfisushka, who stood stock-
still before her mistress, and fixing her solitary-
eye upon her, communicated in a mysterious
whisper all her observations and conjectures in
regard to Yevgeny Vassilyevitch. The old
lady's head was giddy with happiness and wine
and tobacco smoke: her husband tried to talk
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